facture of war malerials.
pyrite, tun
and tin.

U. S. Mines Own War Materials.

‘ OEN'E of Congress's war appropriations was $50,000,000
to stimulale the mining of metals needed in the manu-
Among these are manganese,
ten, antimony,
All are to be found in this country, but are being
imported at the rate of 2,000,000 tons annually.

To Thrive at All Involves a Victory Over Sloth

latinum, mercury, graphite

This Day in History.

'l'mstlthennnivu-m-yoﬁheopcnﬂonoﬂheﬂrum

f in the United States, in 1811-—a lins from New
Only one boat was operated at
business, and more boats were soon
added. Other ferry lines followed fast as the section all
about Manhattan Island began to build up.

The Wolves oftﬁew York

oy

A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Troubles of Harold’s Father With
' Gypsies Blamed By Probyn for
; Borradale Misfortunes

It was agreed that a certaln part
lof Adderley Hall should be sot apart
for them, snd that they rhould
mever be interefered with in thelr
‘privilege of making what use they
liksd of this property. To a tribe
wf roving gypsies, constantly men-
‘aced by the suthorities, this con-
fession was Invaluable, for who
swould have thought of looking for
#hem |n such a place—the home of
one of the oldest and richest fami-
Mes in America?

It was further agreed that the
Secret should be kept Inviolale by
Both parties to the agreement. To
further this it was decided that no
Borradale should be toid the abso-
Pute facts unil he reached the sge
W thirty, or should he marry befors
sdhirty, then he was to be told upon

e day of his marriage. It was
Yrought that a younger man might
mommit some act of folly and betray
%o the world the fact of the Blf'rl‘-l-
dale Negitimacy.

For this reason, then, a wing of
dAdderley Hail was completely lso-
Sated from the rest of the building.
Tt is easy to understand, is it not,
Bow the legend grew up and took
shape? Some one concealed in Lhe
‘wallad-up rooms—ihere was, indeed,
gome one there, for It appears that
the Valenskis made free use of thelr
asylum—deformed creatures hidden
away—the sight of wmsome dark,
swarthy gypey, sccidentally san,
might have given rise to this re-
port. Besides, it appoars that for
Eenerations the eldest sons of the
descendants of the first Borradale-
Vaienskl have partaken in mome
‘measure of the deformily of thelr
EAncestor.

This, then, was the sgecret im-
parted to every Borradale, his fam-
iy iliegitimacy, and the gypsy con:

ol over his ancestral home. To
ithose of later date, the revelation
fwas not very terrifying, more espe
wially as somewhere toward the end
‘wf the =ighteenth century the Bor-
radales altogether gave up living
2l Adderley: besides, the fear of
the world becoming posressed of the
secret was no longer so intense, and
the grpsies themselves, though they
maintained their privileges, had =}
‘most settled down to the position of
Zamily retainers.

The sceret to become imparted to
the Borradales became by degrees

. & family traditien, and one not to
Be particularly feared.

Such was the position when, In
the usual course, the father of
Harold became the possessor of the
fumily secret. L=t me say that to
Bim the whole of the present trou-

Ble is due He compleirly over-
threw the amicable terma upon
which the Boarradales then stood

with the gypsies and reocpensd the
whole disputs of years befare
Was It In & spirit of bravado that
Be did this? It is impossible to say
what motives inapired him. MHis ae-
tions must speak for themselvas.
As soon as he was in posarssion of
the facts he went abroad to Hun-
Eary lo deal with the Valenskisa—
as he sald—at first hand. He found
his way Lo the castle, where 1 apent
s many months of my life, which
was then in the possesslon of the
present Valensk!'s father. The old
man had mayried ogne of the von
Behonbeima, the aristocratic family,
which some years before had thrown
In its Jot with the gypsies. He had
three children, two daughters and a
s The son we know s oureosl;
the youngest daughterr war Derara,
whom ] married: the eldest, the ald-
st —|t is about ber that the mystery
of today hangs It |8 she whom I
maw in the secret rooms of Adder-
Jey —it is nbhe who has exerted her
avil influence over our own genera
tion
I heve not been able to gather
wery connected facts about thia
ereatuyre—1 call her so, for the name
of woman is hardly applicable to
her. It appears that she was lost in
the forest when quite & child, and
ber father pever thought to see her
agaln, presuming that she had been
“ devgopred by the wolwves
It was given to John Borradale, In
Bis wand=rings, to discover her, Sha
was a wild creature, a very wolf,
who Mved among wolves and had an
affinity for them. Of course, it Ia
tmpozsible for me te say how muoch
of this is truth and how much mere
legend. It I8 related that John Bor-
yadale saw the wild gir] and fol-
Jowed her 1o her lalr, where ho was
met upon by a park of wolves, and
barely esacaped with his life. Baot
be carried her with him, though she
scratched and bit snd tore at him
with her long nnila
He brought her bark to ths Valen-
ski castin, where she was recognized
by the old man as kis lonc lost
daughter, snd in time ghe was, 1o
A cartaln extent, tamed. Ehe had &
welrd beauty in those daye. and
perkaps the savage In her appealed
to John Borradale, for the fact re-
meains, extraordinary as it may ream,
that aft a while he married her
sccordinllf to gypsy rites. thur, as old
YValenski pointed oot to him. uniting
the two families
Of course, the infatustion 4id naot
laat long. Vania, as she was called,
was impossiblea =8 = companion.
John Borradale fled, even as 1 have
done, and retumed to his home
Rere, porsibly with the ldea of pro-
tecting himself, and not looking at
bis marriage with Vania ss logiti-
mata, he contracted another mar-
riage
Hardly had this been done than
he wag confronted by the Valenskis,
®rather and son, and coerced into re
taming to Venin, who was about teo
Berome a mother
How he se=nrated from his (roe
wife 7 do not know. He left her
sbroad and returaed mecreily to
Afderley, where Vania was installad
In the secret wing. Under threata
his life, I Belleve he consen
recogniss Vania‘'s child ax

own. The agreement was that the
chlld should be proclalmed to the
world as his son by his American
wife, thus becoming the future
owner of the estaten. This was old
Valenski's ambition. He recognized
that it was [(mposaibla for Vania
even to take a position In society,
but he was content If the child
should succeed te the property. As
you know, It Is the anly strictly en-
tailed estate remaining in America

Unfortunately for this plan it was
too soon apparent that Zorska—as
the chiid was named—was physical-
ly unfit for the part proposed. Bor-
radale, who had consented to this
sdoption of the child as the price
of his Hiberty, flatly refused to carry
oul his undertaking. He was nhot,
therefore, allowed o leave Adder-

ley, but remained - practically =a
prisoner in his own house
for some years longer. In this

period two other boys were born to
himm. They are those whom you
koow ma Basil and Cyril. In the
meanwhile, too, old Valenski died,
and the gon. intent upon his own
studles in the art of polsons, re.
laxad for the time his vigilance
upon Borradale. No attempt was
made to force either Cyril or Basall,
both of whom were mentally de-
ficlent—more so than Zorska—bot
not deformed, Into the position
which it was proposed that Zorska
should hold, and about & year after
the birth of Basil, John Borradale
set young Valenski at deflance and
returned to his Amerioan wife.

You know what followed. Mr.
end Mre. Borradale went back to
Helm, where they were joyfully
welcomed after their long absenco.
No ome but the husband and wife—
for Mrs. Borradale was presumably
In the secret—knew what hapoanad
during the half-dozen years in
which they had ostensibly been
traveling abroad: the secret of Ad-
derley was well kepl

Then at Helm & =on was born to
Mre. Borradale., an heir to the es-
tyien. And it was In regard to this
child that Valenskl the younger,
more subtle than his father, took
his revenge.

A few months earlier Vanis had
given birth to her fourth son, nd
Valenski contrived, by suborning
the nurse, to substitute this child
for Mra Borradale’s. Mro. Borra-
dula you may remember, Was taken
ill soon after her child's birth, and
had to be separated from it for
montha; how then waa she everito
notice the change when she had
bardly seen her own baby?

It was with mallelous glee and
pride tn himse!! that Valeask! told
me of this trick, He had done what
hia father had failed to do; he had
established a Valenskl aa the recog
nized heir to the Borradale estates
“And my revenge wiil be complete,”
he said, with a chuckle, “for one day
John Borradale and his wife shall
know the truth: they shall kmow
that their child Is not their child,
but that they have cherished (o
their hearts in splle of everyvthing,
a scion of the hated Valenskis"™
Luckily, as you know, thix threst
was never carried out. and both Mr.
and Mra Borradale died in ignor-
ance aof the fraud that had been im-
posed upon them.

But think what Harold had tn
learn, when, on the night of his wed-
ding, the secret of the Borradales
was imparted to him!

a4 CHAPTER CLIV.
The Fenl! Lord Borradale.

Unfortunately for hkimeelf, con-
tinued the document, John Borra-
dale dlecovered the trick whirh had
bean practiced wpon him Proha-
bly this was owing to the E¥YpsY
mark upon the wrist of the child
I cannol sy how this may be, but
T kpow that hia grief and rage
were lerrible to witness. He went
to Valenakl and thpeatened and
prayed—buyt in wvaln. The gypsey
was obdurale,

*The boy |is
mald, “and he bas = Just claim to
ba your heir. Disavow him now
and you will have to acknowledge
te the world the history of your
own dizgrace  a shameful
Under those circumstances I whould
be even compelled to prove that the
whole of your line fa Hlegitimate
The true Borradale of today is not

your own sron™ he

atory

you, but L"
“But at least glve me back my
child,” moaned the wrelched man.

*1 Jove him.™
“The child 1= dead, sald Valenski

coldly. It wan probably = lie. but
he wished to put an end to the
matter once and for all
*You murdered him—you devil!™
*No. He was weoll troatad—as
well treated as Vanla's children

He died naturzslly of some Infantile
complaint.™
Jo%a Borradale was powerless to

do more. He had come 1o Jeva ths
substituted child befors he had dis-
covered the fraond His wifs pas-
sionately adored her suppased off-
mring. Ta tell her the truth
would have boen equivalent Lo a
death blow

He yielded tn clrcumstancea But
the horror of him life became more
than he could endurer. He hecame,
ms we know, partinlly insans, and
at last he died, a miserable, seift
tormented man

Harold, cariously enough. grew
up without any indication of his
brothers’ mental and bodily de-
formity. He was in svery senss a
fine zpecimen of English manhood,
but the evil was in his blood, and
it had to come out at Iast

John Borradale, on hia death, laft
his tangled affairs in the hands of
the solicitor, Crimstead, an un-
scrupuloun Individual, who soon be-
cama subservient to Valensk! and
who cheated the unhappy Mra Bor-
radale without the smallest VK
morase.

Her one idea in life was to save
Harold—her own child—an she
thought him—f{rom any knowledgse
of the Adderley horrora. Crril and

Children of the 400 and Their Ponies
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This is Miss Cornelia Prime and
Prim, both of whom were among the
prize winners at Piping Rock,

8 4

¥ The Iittle

York recently.
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Children and their ponies have formed a leading
feature al all of the Fall horse shows. Here are two
of the most popular young misses at the Piping Rock

exhibits.

This show, like many others, had a war

charity object, being for the benefit of the Red Crosa,

&
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miss
mounted is Frances
Ottley, She is on
Duke Dare, one of
the tiest ;

seen about New

Dad Arrived Just In Time To See the Powerful Katrinka Put the
Last Ball In the Side Pocket.

By FONTAINE FOX.
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that Zoraks, too, befora Harold at-
tained his thirtieth birthday,
Valennki's tale anded with the
substiiutlion of Vania's child for
that of Mra Borradale's, and with
a statement that Mre, Barradale had
accepted the Inevitahle had not In
any way repudiated Harold and
bad voluntarily retlired inla an
axylom, where he would probably
din
*Thus,”

shargs of sur friend ©
eonealoded Valomld, "X | Gerims

have attalned my father's ohject
A Valensk| s now tha rightful and
acknowiedged helr of the Borra-
dales. When Harold s thirty be
shall be fold the truth of his par-
entage. TIIl than matters must
eontinue as thay are. Vania 1s quite
safs al Addarlay, Her (hres sons
ara hera in the Grangs undar the

rench and of

toad, whe Bata few Ma Borrs-

dale—and for ma as wall Wa re
enlva conalder=ble suma of monay.
which 1 stora in Adderley or at my
eastls In Hungager. But we shall
have more, for when Harald is of
aFge ha must recognizse that thas
whnles of tha Borradale sstates ars
Valenak! property. But till then I
ean ATord ta wall™

=And what would yon have me
daT™ 1 asiked,

(Te be Confinued Tomeorraw)

| INTERESTING

STORIES

Rural Philosophy.

*"Edward, my son,” said s farmer
who was mizing the milk and
water. “you s~ what I am doing™

“Yeas, father,” replied Edward
“You're pouring water into the
miik.™

“XKo, I'm not, Edward. I'm pour
ing milk into tha water. So if any-
body a=ks you if I put water into
the milic, you can teil them no. Al-
ways stick to the truth, Edward
Cheating 15 bad enough, but lying ls
worse!™

The Martinet.

Sergeant Masterion was noted as

a very strict disciplinarian. “Shun!®

he eried to hin equad “Quick
march! Left wheel! Halt! Cor
poral Brakea, take Tompkins' name
for talking in the ranka™

*Hut he wasn't t2'kineg,” protested
the corporal, who w s standing near
to Private Tompkina,

“Wasn't he™ shouted Sergeant
Masterton. “Nan't malter, 'hen
Putl him in e guardbours fur Co-
celving me ™

“The Invincible Army.

Priend—How's your hovy getting
on in the army, Mr. Jobneon?

Johnson—Wonderful® 1 feel =
pence of great specurits
that can make my boy get up early

work hard all day and go ito bed |

early can do anything!

An army

The Plotters

AN UNUSUAL SERIAL OF EAST AND WEST

Butler Leaves House in Which Chapin
Lies Dead Without Any Explana-
tion to Elizabeth.

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.

(Copyright, 1918, Btar Company.)
CHAPTER LV

LIZABETH WADE n.woka from

E & heavy sleep, The sun was

shining feebly through the

drawn curtains. The light from the
night lamp had burned Itself out.

The gir] sat up and tried to recal-
lect how she happened to be here
Her neck was stiff and ber back
'ached from having spent hours ia
a sitting posture.

As her eyes fell on Martha Cha-
pin's bed she ramambared what had
happened. But whers was Mra
Chapin?

Rising stiffty from her chalr,
Elizabeth started across the room
just as the door opemed and Mra
Chapin eatered, fully dressed.

“Good morning. dearie,” she sald
gently. “T awoke at 8 o'clock, and
whan [ saw how you was sleeping
I crept out of the room and got

Puss in Boots

Jr.

.ELL, you can imagine how
excited averybody was oa
board the Ark whan the
Weathercock shouted

“Periscopel™
“Where away™ aaked Captalin

Noah,

“Dead ahead!™ screamed the
Weathercock.

Instantly all eyes were tormed In
that direction. Some dislance
ahead , stretched a long. smooth

nandy beach, on which was a huge
blilboard with the word's “Perry's

“Bah~ exciaimed Captain Noah,
“Perry's Slops Isw’ ‘Periscope.
Well, I'm glad it I

“Are we Fgoir ‘2™ seked

Mr. Jonah.

“Looks lke (L' answered Cap-
“tain Noah. *~The Ark is-peiotel for
the beach Hopa wa don't Lomd
too hard. Soms of the animals
might get hart.™

The Ark was going at a fast cllp,
and as they neared the shora avery-
cne b himseelf and clung tghts
Iy to the raillng.

~Hold fast'™ shouted the Waath-
ercock. as the bow touched the
bsach. In another minuts the Ark
skimmed gracefully ower tha sand
with as much sase as it had sailed
upon the ocean.

“Wonderful boat you havel™ ex-
elaimed Mr. Jonah, looking at Cap-
tain Noah. *“Ought to be proud of
her: she's a dandy.™

Belpre the Iatter had time te
make reply the “Ark stopped, and
every one rushed toward the gang-
plank. “Let it down easily,” cam-
manded Captain Noah; “easy Lher="

“Why. the Atk's on wheeln,” eried
Puss Jumior, as he nstepped on the
mandy besch: “regular automobile
whesln"™

“Well, T declare,” exclaimed Mra
Noah: “seo it "

“Let's call It the
suggested Ham.

“Just the thing,” mald Shem;
=ion't you think so, father™

Captain Noah did not reply for a
moment, as he was busily engaged
inspecting the bottom of the Ark.

“] was looking to ses if it were
puilt to run on the land,™ he replied,
vgr whether It fust went thiz far on
aceount of its momeotum.™

“What's that nicse™ asked
Jupheth.

“Saunds ke the engine of an an-
tomoblle,” answered Shem

“1t's coming from the Ark.™ eried
Ham.

Captain Noah hurried back om
the Ark and went below, Presently
he returned, smiling with satisfac-
tion. “There's & rvegular automo
bile engine In the hold way aft”™
he =aid. “And It's connected with
a shaft so that it will turn the
wheele. We'll have no difficully
fa traveling on land™

*Hurray for the
shouted Ham.

On land or on sea,
Wherever we be,
The Arkmoblle
Is the thing for ma™
sang Puss, skipping about on ths
sand.

And In the next story you shall
hear what happened after that—
that Is, if & German Airship doesn’t
drop & frankfurter on the Ark and
exploda it all to smithercena

To Be Contlnoed.

‘Arkmobfla’ "

Arkmobile!™

Advi?:e to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

What Shall She Give Him? |

DEAR MISS FATRFAX:

Some time ago [ met a yonng
man whom I regard as & very
desirable frisnd. After about a
month, durlng whicrh timsa I saw
him slmost every day, hae joined
the trmy and |5 now in CAMDP.
Would it be proper for ma to re
member him with a little gift on
hiy birtnday, and If 0, what might
1 give him? AUTH.

1 would be aults proper for you
to ramember the young soldler on
tis hirthday. It is always & ques-
tiof, however, to know what to
glva a man in service, as the amount
of apace ai the disposal ls se limit-
el Why not give him one of thase
usefu] lttle kits, either tollet, medi-
eine, or amusement, holding cards,
checkers, ete, that are especially
destgned for soldlers?

Writing to An 0ld Friend.
DEAR MIS8 FAIRFAX:

1 heve bheen married noaw far
e number of m and r

Bar b o r P

ntlve

There™ A few days ago T vis-
fted an old friend of mine and
she azked me to send a few
lines to her ason. who is alse
“Overyr There™ This young man
and his parents always thought
perioualy of me before I was
married, bat I mever showed
anything more than friendship
for him.

Now, Miss Fairfax, 1 am
puzzled to know what to do, as
1 don't like to hurt his moth-
er's feelings by not writing, at
the same time, T am afrald I
wonld not be dolng the right
thing toward my husband, ond
as 1 love him dearly and want
to be true to him In all re-
spects, 1 will thank you for
your advice, PUZZLED.

Why not stats ths csse to your
busband as clearly as you have
to ma, and ask him bhow ha feals
sbout your sending a postal or a
frisndly little note to the yung
soldler. I think your attituda quite
the proper ans In avolding compll
cations that may ecauss Your hus-
Pand tn mimunderatasrd yvour ratire-

dressad. Tou must have beem very
tired, for you never moved™
“What time |s it now?™ (he ginl
Qquestioned.
“After 7. Now go and chasge
your clothes to freshen yourssif ap
a2 bl Then comes down and have
soms coffee I just
you've mot had & bite por &
since yesterday mnoon™
“Ferbaps that's why I
queer and diszy.” the girl

own

“Why—stopping as she head
one moving about in the ki
below—"who is getting b

“Mrs. Miller,” Martha
plained. *“I went dowm
and had a talk with her.
that Mr. Butlier asked Mr.
let his wifa come over
do for us until you and
fecling real good again
arranged to stay oa for
days™

“That's wvery kind®™
mutterad,

She had slept so hesvily
so faint from lack of food
brain warked plowly. She recalled
as in a dream the bappenings of
last night And abe shrank from
dwelling on them

Secks Butler In Valsm
Yot as she bathed and dressed,
the hase liftad from her mind ssd
ons by ans each Incident of Lhe aft-

pyfE=FEL
isiﬁl:?inﬁf al

E

£k
il

asaighbor, Mra Miller,”

“Pleased to mest you,”
er smiled. *I remember
when I first cama to
live, just after my marriage.
Euess you dom't recoliect me
was only a small child then™

;
iy
i!E;l

“No,” Elizabeth responded pollle
1y, *1 am afraid I don't yecallect I2,
Mre Chapin has told me of your
kindness in coming to Us just now,

We both appreciate

“Well, one must stand by
bors in trouble™
marked “That's what I
Sam last night whea bs
for me. And I promised
ler I'd stay. Has was
riad about you and Mra Cha
Elizabeth noticed that the widow
looked pale and mpervous, and
changed the currant of the conwves

*Dear,” she urged, “do take some
it 1s so good and hot™

“Well, 'm glad you enjoy ™.
Mra, Chapin rejoined. "My, bdut T
fesl all weak and govelike this
moming! I supp it's on L
of the shock,” she added, tears com=
ing to her eyes

“Of course it (5™ Elizabeth sym=
pathized. “Yom will feeal beatter
when your son arrives™

The words had the desfred effect
The mother began to talk about
her boy, with Mrs Miller g5 sa Io»
tereated listener.

In silenca, Elimabsth Wade ats &
little breakfast and drank s cup of
coffes, her thoughts busy with the
man she loved.

Why had he not come down fa
breakfast? Was he, ton, so tired
that be had overalept? It was net
like him mot to be pressnt at &
time when he must know she would
ba nervous

She thought of the form lving
the darkened room across the ball
and felt suddenly sick and wvery
much alone. She must not seem
eager about John, MNrs. MUler was
watching her and might suspeet
her anxliety If gshe ssked guestions
about him. Yet she must find eut
how and where he waa A happy
inspiration came to her.

“When 1 went upstatrs Iast
night,” she remarked, casually, *Mr.
Miller was he¥e. Has hs gone
home™

“Yes," the wife nodded “He had
matiers to attend to on our farm,
you see. So I fixed him up a little
breakfast real esarly and he drowe
back home™

Elizabeth's ruse bhad nmot proved
successful. She must try agaln.

Butier's Absence Explaloed.
“It Is too bad that yon have =
many breakfasts to prepars,” she
ventured. “First, ons for Mr. Ml
ler, then another for Mre Chapm
and mys=lf and ons Iater for M.
Butler when he comea down™
“Oh, no!™ Mra Miller spoke quich-
iy as If to conceal her eagerness to
impart & bit of interesting news
“] don't have to got breakfast for
Mr. Butler. He's gone away And
that reminds me, he told me to tall
you {olks that he had some bhusiness
he'd got to attend to in Midiand ™
Elizaboth wet her dry lips with

o

¥

her tongue
“When will e Do Dback?™ she
nkced,

Suddenly rhe 44 not eare whe
knew that vhe was engased to Johm
All she cared about was his safely.

“Well"—Mra Millar evaded &
direct reply, watching the gir! surd
ousty—*"he was pot suore But b
told me to tell you that you weuld
either see him or hear from him
by noon

*] asked him 1?“-_&1
other message, but he sald ‘mot
promised to repeat to you just what
he sald. And that was all thers wae
to IL”

(Te Be Contimwed)

Alfred Was Not So Glad

A youns wife pu: down her boots
with a sigh. “What ia It, darling™
her husbani asked “Ah, dearest, I
am po happy'™ zhe repliadl “But
you had such a sad look I yeor
eyes just mow™ “1 know. Twe
been reading about the uanappiness
that the wives of mem of gunios
have always had to bear. Oh, Al
fred. dear. T'm so glad you're Just
an ordinary sort of fellowt™ "




